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 FATAL REQUEST

ND OUT

Mr. Burritt's face became Anshed,
snd he started to hie feel with the
haste and hot indignation which woulid
have done credit o one of bhall his
years, “Jamex!” he oried, with pas
slon, "is thys the way yvou speak?—
In this the way vour treat your old
friend? Does \he fOdelity of half &
life time count fur nothing? Why,
pyen your pname has been proserved
a inviolable secrecy, and at this very
moment not one slugle soul, besides
mysalf, ie aware of the object of my
lourney, or of the ldentity of the in-
dividual | have come to meet!-—and
this In all you have Lo say to me! |
had better return home al once, with
"t more delay!"

He was evidenlly much moved, and
tae other man could not but recognize
that the emotion he betrayed was gen
uine, So he, too, rose from his seat
and, catehitng Mr. Burritt by the arm,
sald, “My dear fellow, don't misunder-
stand me! BSurely you did not take
me sariously Just now, It s not that
I doubted you for & moment, Bllas,;
but——" He passed his hand over
bis eyes, as though to clear awsy
something which obstructed his vislon.
Then, after a moment's hesitation, he
sontinued: “I only landed in the old
sountry this morning, and It has
brought It all back again-—all the
shamo and sorrow, all the suffering
snd remorse—it soems as fresh as
hough—as though it had all happened
rasterday, Instend of twenly years ago.
i eannot but realize the fact that, in
wite of all my wealth—honestly
sarned, too, every penny of It, | swear
~I am a pariah, an outcast, No, don't
Wmterrupt me. |1 tell you"—with a bit-
ter, mirthless laugh—"1 feel more like
& returned convict than anything else.”

James!”™ exclalmed Mr. Burriit,
*you shock me! you grieve me more
than I can say! 1
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CHAPTER |I—Continued. | excltement caused by the meeting

with the old frlend he had not seen
for s0 many years At any rats,
whatever the conuse. (here was no
doubt as to the eflect; for he found
It Impossitle to slesp, or to do any-
thing but toss from =lde to slde, ax
bour after hour wearlly wore Itself
away, By some peculiar nction of the
brain, he also found himaelf compelled
o review all the past scenea of his
life, nnd mentally, step by step, re
trace the path he had trodden during
those Afty years or wo, which went
o make up the sum of his existence
on this planet

At last, In despair, he rose, and go
Ing to the window, looked out upon
the night It was a very moonlight
night—toa much so, In fact. There
war something almost welrd and
ghastly o Its effect. So he dropped
the blind with & crash, and went back
to bed agnin, hoping that, this time,
he might be able to sleep,

But it was the same thing over
again, Only this time his thoughis
concenirated themselves upon his
tamily and his home life, He remem-
bered, with a sense of remorse, that
he had been & Httle—only & 1Htle—
Irritable at breakfast that morning,
and that he hud spoken rather sharply
when Interrogated as to the purpose
of his sudden expodition,

Certain of his friend’'s sayings had
grated upon his ear, and caused a
chill fesling of dissatisfaction and re
grot.

“Thank God!" he had sald when he
heard of the deaths of thowe others,
cut off, more than one of them, be
fore they had attained thelr proper
span.

Mr. Burritt turned unoasily In  his
bod as he reflected upon this, and re
membered that he was the only one
left who knew all. The only ona his
friend had to fear. To fear! Burely

HIA friend interrupted him. “You!"

that was not the right way to put t?

“What brings

eltizen—the man without u past!
What have you to do with such an one
as IT™ There was a bitler sarcasm
in his wne, & morbld Jealousy in his
look, Mr, Hurritt refused to recognlee
the presence of elther.

"But you will return with me, will
you not?™ he sald, “you will let me in
troduce you to them and make thelr
scqualntance? Take us on your way,
and spend atl least one night under my
roof,"

ke mmeore), “you are the lmmur:ulnel

“You are very good, Silan," sald his
friond. “Ah, U they were all llke
you—bint yon forget there ure others
who

N  Burritt interrupted him, o |
know what you are golng to say and
will relleve your mind at once. Of all
thope—and they wers nol many, slx
At the outslde—who were Intimately
sogquainted with your past history
and,” he hesitatéd a moment, “and

that unhappy alair, not one Is liviag
bealdes mysell”

"What!" cried the other muan, o
greal excitement, “All dead 1"

“All but mysell.,” was the ansver.

“Tiank God for that!"™ buret from
the other's lipe. “Will you swoear that '
this s so—that they are Indeed all |
doad who are comnocted with the |
past, except yoursel!?”

Mr, Burritt bent his head in reply
The strain of the Interview wax begin-
ning to toll upon bim, together with |
the hurried Journey, and he felt the
noed of repose,

“Belleve me, Jim.” he nald, falling
back mgaln into the old famillar wiyle |
of address, “you have nothing to fear. |
Your secretl s anfe enough with me- J
mever doubt " He wpoke hindly,
even affectlonately, but his  fatigue
was ovident, and his friend conld st
But observe It

‘Bilag," he said
We will eontinus
other time"

They turned to leave the room (o
guthar. Mr. Burrinit passed out first;
hig companion lingered bebind him
An he did so, hin brief assumption of
choerfulness fell from Wim; his fece
changed and dackonsd, and the whole
expression slteored

“All doad but one.” he whispered w
hlimsell—"and thal one The sen
tepee wos ‘eft unfinlahed

CHAPTER 111,
Midnight Refiections.

Mr. Burritt passed a very restlean
wight. Porbaps bis dinoer had dis-
sgrecd with hlm. More probably It
wis the _ Ake agitation and

A

“yYou are worn out
the sublect some

| able refloctions

you herel’

To fear! Could it be possible that his
old friend belleved that he had caune
to fear him? But what had been
his own words on the subjeot?

“You can ruin me, Sllus, 1 the
eyes of my child, as well as in those
of the world, whenever you please!"

The question was, had he. at the
time, really meant what he wald? Had
he, for mn Instant, belleved him
capable of such baseness as this?

It so—good heavens it wag =
drosdful thought—would be not have
still greater reason to exclalm, “thank
God!" when he heard of his death?

He scarcely Jured to breathe It to
himaelf, but the idea, having once oo
curred, clung to him, and refused 1o
ba ot aslde, but returned agaln and
agnin in apite of hin steadfastly re
jocting It an unworthy and dishonor
able. At the same time he found him-
nolf wondering whether his friend, the
objoot of these palnful thoughts, who
oecuplod an adjoining room, was also
I¥ing awake und Indulgiog in unprofit.
Or perhups he was
more pleasantly employed In thinking
of his dmsughter; anticipatiog thelr
mooting and pleturing bhor as  shoe
would be after five years' soparstion
Whatever else he might, or might
pot be, be wan ovidootly an affection
ate parent, devoted to this one child

Mr. Burritt was gotting sloepy at
last No doubt It was somothing
which he had eaten at dinper that
hnd upsetl his digestion and Alled his
mind with all these morbld fancles

There was wthing like Indigestion
for making one see everything In a
bad light

Then he alept
droamed a dream,

He thought he Iying on the
edge of & preciplee—a preciploe which
went gheer down many bhundreds of
Tt
n dungorois position he felt ne uneasi

was

| ness at Orst, only a lttle gentle sur

prise a8 to whiat he was doing there,
and a little wonder as to what
guing 1o happen

Thoen a band came up and out of the
aliyas mod grasped him, drawing him
nearer and nearer 1o the glddy verge
of the precipies, and he felt himself
dragped alowly but surely 1o destrae
ton, In *als hoe clutebed at the grass
wud  stosvs  wnd  projections of the
CH; be was still drawn om, until, at
I t, he was poised upon the wery
wdige and conld Jook down into the
depths of the chasm beneath, For n
fow seconds-—durirg which he seemed
o wxperience & lifellme of agooy—he
remalned i thit swiul position. Then

and as be slept he | petitions (o walch the

But sithough he ocenpled suoh |

wan |

|

—

himeelf falllng—falllng fro
an Immeasurable holght-—and wok

“What = hidecusr  dream.”
thonght. "How welrd—how awful-
bow real! [ would rather lie nwak
the whole night through than dresn
Junt wuch another, 1 wonder what thy
time InT"

He felt for his  wateh and thy
matohes, nod struck & Ught. Just half
pant throe—-no more. As he restored
the articles again to thelr places, ha
thowght he heard fainot sotnds o
maovement In the next room,

“Bvidently | am not the only res!
lean pernon.” he sald to himself as b
lay down again. 1 have a companio
In misfortune. Toemorrow morning
wo shall be able to compare experi
enced, Buppose | were to knock al
the wall and speak to him? Bul then
I might disturh someone else lndI
alarm them. % _at would never do, 1
wxpect It must have beem the cucum
ber that gave me the nightmare, [
hope | saha'n’'t bave another such
dream; If | do, 'l pever toueh cucum
ber any more as long as T live” HI
eyes closed, and in & few moments hi
deep and regular breathing showe
that he had again fallen asleop.

And again he dreamt, and thi
dream was as follows: l

He wan Iying in hix bed, or at least
#o he thought, and, after a while, )
seemed Lo him that it became very
hard and parrow, so that he had m
room to move in it It was also ver)
dark, He tried to turn over upon his
nide, but tound. as In the othor dreas
that he could stir oeither hand oy
foot. And what appeared to him @&
long time, he began to hear sounds
over hisn head, Somellmea in on
place, sometimes In another, and st
the same time he hegan Lo experience
A dificuity in breathing. And stil] the
wound went on-—the sound of some
one hammering—of some one ham:
mering nalln— "

The sound of some one hammering
nalls into a coMn!

And with that, all at once, the awful
truth broke upon him. He was dead,
and they were nalling him up in his
coMin—dead!

His heart stopped heating as he
grasped the full horror of the situs
tion,

They ware burying him alive! Oh
horrible! —horrible!

In vain he tried to burst the bonds
of the Insennibility In which he was
held. In valn he made frenzied of
forts to ory aloud. The most franti

e folt

ondeavors were unavalling. He was
unable to utter & aound or produce the
smallest movement. Then It seemed
as though some one were trylng
ralne the lid of the coffin. There was
a Muint, creaking sound—na falnt glim
mor of light was perceptible overhead
It inoreasod and widened! Oh, joy!
He was saved—naved! The mdln-lldl
was raised little by Hitle—higher and
higher—in spother moment he should
be free!

It was done. He saw a face bend
ing over him—a familinr face—the
fnce of an old friend. Alresdy he bal
ed him In his heart as his benefacto
his deliverer. Then—what wem those
words he board? Words he had heard
bofore—when was it?

“You can mmin me whenetwer you
please, but pow you are In ny pow
ert"

The lld was clapped down again,
lsaving blm in utter darkoess The
hammering began agaln Ho made
one last tremendous wfort and woke
Woke to find Limsell sitting bolt
upright, with the persplration stream
ing from him, Woke to And the man,
whosn voloe even now seomed to ring
in his ears aa he bent over the open
cofin, standing beside his bed, In the
faint, groy light of morning

“What brings you here?™ gasped
Mr. Burritt, as soon as he had realized
the fmect that the terrible ordeal be
had Just passed through woas only =
droam.

"I conldn’t sleep,'” was the response,
“and 1 touldn’t le still any longer,
#o I eame to see whether you were
awnake."

(To be continued.)

Near the Prosslan town Bf Magde
burg lea the littie village of Btrobeck,
which han earned for tsell an inter
esting celebrity, The village contalns
L2200 Inhabitanis, who are one and all
chess players. They may be sald to
learn the game In thelr eradles, for
among the first lessons taught to »
child by it parents are the moves in
chess and the Arst playthings it re
celves are cheasmen. The smalleat
children ure to be wen In thelr play:
time sltting anletly together with a
‘hensboard before them gravely con
gidering the moves and in the even-
Ing the old people went to play their
favorite game, Al stated times In the
yoir there are chess twurnsments in
which both the growo-up people and
the children take part. prices bolng
givin (o the victors Many people
come Lo Btrobeck durlng these com-

prasatta at
thelr gamew The ohildren even re
celve  Indtructlon o ebews o the
schools
A Coliection ol Pens.
The Carnavalet Museum In Paris
contalns a colleotlon of pens which

while Interesting from s eonsolesenr's
wolpt of view as works of art, are no
fess attractive to the historian

Every time a soverelgn visits the
town hail in Parls he |8 bogged to
sign his pname In the visitors' book
and for this purpose a8 riehly orne
mented pen Is banded the royal visl
tor

For the intonded visit of the king
of Ttaly 1he elty of Paris has ordered
n specinl pen of the ltalian aliversmith
Fromout Mourlee, Thoe design !~ In
XV oentury style and Is In exquinlte
taste, The penholder I» orospented
with u little snamel eartridge bearing
the arms of the House of SBavoy.

|

! Dalrymple's doath.
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CHAPTER X.—Continued.

You, there wan the announcement,
in faunting capitals, that the world:
renowned—the only Rama Bojanta—
the famous Hindoo Snake-charmer,
wonld, as usunl, appear that evening

After | had breaklfasted, | went out
to fAind some friends, and on my way
called at the box office of the theater
where Bojanta was performing, and
bought & couple of tickets for that
evening.

Then 1 sought the offoe of Bansil
Fortune, a wellknown lawyver, who
was & classmate of mine, and & prinee
of good fellows

He was surprised and delightsd to
see me. We spent the day together
and decided that after dinlng, we
would look in on the world-famous—

| the only Bojania

CHAPTER X1,

It was with quickened pulse and
beating heart that | watched the prep
arations on the stage that evening for
the appearsoce of the woman who |
beliaved was the murderesa of Hegls-
ald Dalrymple.

Two attendants brought i & large
®ox which they handled with gingerly
eare. Two others followed with »
second.

There wan an Intense silence
through the house, which was broken

, by loud plaudits, an & tall, slender

woman In black tights, with an orange

satin sash twisted about the hips,
came hurrylng on.
| leaned forward and anxiously

scanned her fuce and form. She an
swered perfectly to the description
both of Converse and the professor
belng dark, wupple and almost as
nlonder as one of her aerpents

She bowed with perfect grace, and
then quieckly opened one of the boxes
and drew out an anacondn, which whe
wrapped about  herself Next  whe
Brought forth & python, which she
stroked and oaressed and colled about
her arm More and more she took
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fair English, interlarded with Bpanish
oaths and wiage slang

She wan crafty, coarse and sensual
Her mouth, bher ayes. her attitude, be
wpoke the wanton. Though she ad-
dressed her conversation chlefly to
Hamilton and Fortune, | was perfectly
aware she wus constantly regarding
me with fortive glances

The boxes contalning her serpenis
ware in the roomw, and, rising, sheo put
back the soft blankets and fur robes
which wrapped her pets, and drew out
& boa-constrictor, which she sxtrava
gantly fondled and caressed for our
beneft,

As she colled It about her lithe
form, a fauitleasly attired young man
eutered the room. He was greeted by
my companions and presented to me
an Mr. Osgood, Remembering his re
Iationship to Bojanta, with some curl
oaity 1 watehed him as he approached
and spoks to his mistress. She gave
him a smile of indulgent comtempt,
and sndeavored to throw a coll of her
serpent about his neck

He beat a hasty retreat, and she,
laughing immoderately, then restored
the sanake to Its place ia the box.

"“The coupe ia hers, Rama,' ecalled
her protector, from the doorway,
“won't you and your friends come
home and have supper with as?"' this
to Hamilton.

“Yes, you" cried Bojanta, "come
and wap with ue  There will be four
of us—that Is right. 1 have some

delicious sailnd and partridges wait
ing, and Van can make an enchanting

punch. Then, too, you shall see my
beloved, my beauty, my Inferna, my
cobra'!"

“You wbra! Have sou one?’ |
anked

“Yeu, it's too procious to show to

the volgar hard. It ix only the select
few that are permitted to garge upon

it. Come, then, and see it.”
I wanted to go; | might not have
another such opportunity I conld

see that Fortune did not care to ac

A revolting and fascinating spectacle.

frem the boxes and twisted them
about hor willowy form, untll It was
& marvel that she could stand beneath
their welght. It was at once a revolt-
ing and fascinating spectscle, and
hold the audience spellbound
“Gruesome, lsn't LT asked For

tune. “How Is it, Beveranoce, that you
did not chance to soe her In New
York?™

“{ don't know " | answered. "I

mover cared to"

“She has set this city quite agog.
wot only by her proficiency In han-
dling these snakes, but by her dreases,
her jewels, aml her Iutrigues. The
latest dellcious bit s that Van Os
pood, one of our Jennese dores has
furnished superdb apartmeunts for her,
and there are rumors of midnight sup-
pers which are decidedly racy.”

Ramu Bojanta was unmistakably
the feature of the evening, and - “‘er
her act was over there was ne .lng

of any Intersst to witness

We scoording made our way into
the lobby where Fortune groeted a
young man who was standing there

He presented his acquaintanee as
Mr. Hamilton, a ropresentative of one
of the leading San Francisco dullies

“How did you like the snuke set?"”
paked Mr. Hamilton,

“Claver, but erawly,” was Fortune's

tarse reply

“Come In bebind with me." nsald
Hamilton, “I'm guing to Interview
Bojants. "

Fortune hesitated & lule bat | st
once accepted. The way sosmed open-
tng Mast for my Investigations,

Through a dark alley ws hastened
to the stage door which swung open
for un at & word or two from Hamil
ton. We pleked our way over teap
doors and through stage debris of all
sortd. A card was sent to the suake
obarmer and a wpeedy answer ob
talned. Yos, Bojante would seve us

A we enlered her drossing room
ghe turned from her mirror to greot
we Bhe had exchanged her stage
dreas for a loug, swesping robe of
blaek, dashed hers and there with her
favorite yallow. Her plercing eyes
smiled & walcome, and, lighting a ol

te, shies bad us be sealsd

During the interview thal opmued |
studled thls woman, who was destined
w0 solve the mystery surrounding
She spoke very

cept this Invilation, but at last ho
Yielded and we all left the theater to
gether

Her conpe wan waiting at the door
Aax she stood on the steps, bhuttoning
her long gloves, "Lat me see.” sho
sald, “"Vap, you must show these gen-
tlemeon the way. 1 ahall take one with
me. Now which will be the favored
one?™ “You" she sadd softly, Iaying
her hand upon my arm

I started violently as she touched
me It was with diMoulty | conld
conceal the loathing | felt. But |
realized | must enact & role, and so,
professing to be delighted, | followed
her Into the coupe

Bhe sald very littie on the way, but
when we had entered her magnificent
apartments, furnished with the most
Iavisgh luxury and costly appointments
she Aung off her long cloak and com-
Ing to me sld ber sllm hands in mine

and Axing her low, narrow, alanting
eyes on my faon, said, with enthu
slasm, "Caramba! but you are & hand
wome man You wre so falr—1 adore
falr men I feared you would not
come. You must come often now, and
alone,” and whe pressed my hands
significantly

Ongonpit’s key rattled In the ook,
and withdrawing hor hands  from
mine, ahe aulekly crowsed the room
und sank into a grest velvel chalr

I was nonplussed  stunned

Md this creéature contemplate mak
ing love to me?

I thought of Angele, but quickls
banished her from my mind. It wa
sacrilege to even think of her amid
these surronindings

Then, suddenly. an ided suggssleg)
ithnlf to me Why should | oot lead
on and enocimge this woman In hey
capric: and through It gzain cantrol of
her and In some was wrench the trith
from her?

Though | revalted from this seheme
it semed the only feasible ane 1 de
clded to take FPortune intog my oconf
dense, and belween un we might ¢on
coot wame plad which should pface

thisn woman enlirely in my power

The cobra's cage was in this room
where we were sliting. 8he opened
the deor, and with enressing 1erms
allled it to her It came. errible
writing and aodulating, st her com
mand

"My Deanty. my

et my Inferna,”

Y —
she murmared, “in honor of the viel
of your new moquaintances, yow, Wy
darling, sball have & treat™
Qoing 1o the mantie, near by, she
took down & jar and opensd It | In-
stantly recognized the contenls as she
poured them into the palm of her
hand. The bLits of roots wers exastly
like those which Boilemu kad sbown
me In his room.

“In that the arrac root?" 1 Indifer
ontly asked, an | watched her food
the asrpent.

“You!™ she cried, as If astonished
‘Haw did you kpnow? [t I8 the food
of all foods, the dainty morsel for the
cobra.”

Bhe put one or two piedes in the
reptile’'s eage, and It devoured them
with avidity

“Now that you have supper, my pet,
we will do likewiss,' nhe gayly cried,
us she closed the cage. “Come then,
one and all, | am famished.”

We followed her (o the supper-room,
where & deliclous luncheon Was pre-
pared. She drank but little, though
rhe smoked Incossantly

She grew more avducious as the
evening wore on, and, much to my un-
ecasinens, her glittering eyes expreassd
her bold admiration of me.

Hamilton and Fortune were secretly
enjoying my ambarrasament, and as
for Osgood, he was drinking too heav.
Iy to notice what was going on.

1 drew & long breath of rellef as we
loft the heated, perfumed alr of her

spartment, It was good o feel the
night breexe upon my fAushed face
and to see Lhe cold, white wstars

sparkling far above us,

I listened patiently to the chafr-
ing of my companions as we walked
with Hamilton to his offlee. After
bidding him good night. | strolled
slowly along with Fortune to his
rooms, Hsa asked me o go in for »
fAnal clgar I entered, and, sitting
there, told him of my errand Is San
Francisco

CHAPTER XIl.,

He listened to my story with ua-
Bounded amazement,

"It weems Incredible,” he sald, an 1
fnlshed. “It Ix ke some Bast Indian
tale. 1 doubt not your present theory
is the correct one. But how to trap
this woman and extort a coafemilon
from her s quite another gquestion.
From what | have seen this evening,
I should Judge that you can bhandle
her botter than a detective, The erea-
ture was not at all shy of you. If |
worda yvou | should go to see her alone,
and iet developments decide your
course | think often the acecident of
an hour will give us the rosults which
the careful plans of days cannot ac-
complish 1 know Osgood abd his
wiys well, and | will find out when he
I likaly teé be away from his rooms.
You ean go thers with a confeasion all
prepared for her to sign. Who kpows?
you may catch your bird at once.™

I determined to follow hin advice,
and the result justified ita sagacity

Within a week Fortune Informed me
that on & certain night Osgood was to
attend a ball, which would leave his
mistress quite alone,

I Immediately sent & note to Bo
Janta, anking If she would recelve me
that evening. The messonger brought
me an snswer in an envelope whoae
senl bore an oMgy of & colled serpent
with uplifted head and forked tongue

I hurrledly broke It open. Bojanla
woluld he charmed o #ee me,

My plang were soon made, For-
tune and & detective wore to await me
in o drug store about a blogk from the
snake-charmer's apartment, whence |
could easily summon them If neoes:
Hury

| could not quite determine upon my
course toward® Bojanta, but feally de-
oifled to trust fate to leach me the
way to maater her

Little did 1 dream what Iay bofore
me as | knocked softly st her door al
the appointed hour, | knew full well
that | was about to play & deaparate
game with & woman as cunniog as one
of her own serpents, bat | nnderesth
mated ber eraft and depravity.

(To be eontinued,)

BIRTHDAY FOR EACH BEX.
Every Japaness Boy Is Bupposed te
Be Born on March 3
With the exeeption of the smperor
there are no lodividual birthdays is
60y htfully  Interesting Jupan. The
people, however, make uap for this
negloct by having & sort of general
birthday of everybody In eommon,
which Is celebrated with great rejole-

Ing

There are two of these general holk
days, one far each sex, The male
birthdey, which s known as Lthe
colebration of the boys," occurs om
the third day of the third month and
the Afth day of the AMNh month, These
days  are goperally pat  aslde and
boys and girls redpectively recelve
prosonts aeeording to thelr station,

The hirthday of the omperor, or
Teno, s he (s more properly styled,
I« alsa o genernl hollday for the Jap-

poese everywhers, The houses are
all decornted with fags, and in the
ovening the streets are guy with the
Hehts of innumerable colared lauterns
In the morning the highest anthorities
go o the palpee and offer thelr con-
gratulations In person and the lower
Wogroes affor them vicariously te thalr
superiors Al the Japaness wonld,
somehow o other, congratulate their
monarch on having another year tw
hi® age
Hydrophobia Germa

Iir. A, Negri, at Pavi, annougced
lust March the discovery of the spe-
cific mieroorgunism of hydrophobla,
Hoe now states that be hns examinod

more thun 100 dogs with natural or

laboratory bhydrophobla, and has ney-
er falled to find the specifie micre-
organism o the perve centern On

the other hand
It In other dogs

he has pever found




